WA. e 3 
. 
* e 
- 4 89 6+ » 
Fes 
a * 


= 


Ry 
by 


*# 
2 * 


9 


bs, f AL; 


* 


. * a 8 
e 
' Vf * 1 * 


Ws 


0 


. wed 
1 * 1 re * 


v2 Les 
0 


eee 


Ss TB 32 "= e 8 > 
p Aras Provientras Cane TO laoraLITY.. 1 


Ocecafioned by the late dreadful ExyLos10n of Gusrowbex, 74 


| Interſperſed with ſerious and moral Rzrrzerions, Exrosru- 
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on the Fifth Day of November, 1772, in the City of Cuzs- 
TER ;- whereby a Company aſſembled at a Pup; er-Showw, per- 
| formed by George Williams, were blown up, and many n 
and wounded, Wherein is given a lively, ſtriking and parti 
cular DescriyTion of ** moſt deplorably . and | 
e : 


CATASTROPHE. 
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.LATIONS and ExyorTaTIONns, to Readers in general; but . Th = 
n Macierkares and CLeecy. | —_ 


5 | To which is added, f 1 | : \ ; 
NOTES; containing the Teſtimony of the worar, Hearnens IP 


1 
and Others, ainſt T'HEATRICAL ENTERTAINMENTS; and 4 
likewiſe othey Nor Es, pertinent to the Subject of this PoE. 5 it 

The whole deſigned as a Terror te evil doers, and an Alarm 5 2 

5 to thoſe that are aſleep. 5 — 
By a CITIZEN or CHESTER. 


—— Except ye repent, ye ſhall all likewiſe periſh. 3 vii. 3. 


He that bath an ear to bear, let him hear, Rev. iti, 6. 
—— by Heaven's Decree, | | 2 
Death N ſwift Vengeance — e | 22 
To plant the Soul on its eternal Guard, e 
In awfut Expectation of our End. „ 
Thus ran Death's dread commiſſion, “ Krike, but ., | | * | 
4 As moft alarms the Living by the Dead. * ay 
Hence Stratagems delight him, and Surpriſe, jun 
Ard cruel Sport with Man's Securities, | 
No fimple ns Triumph 4 his Aim, 
And, * leaſt fear d, there Co nqueſt triumphs Wy 


2 3 Night Thoughts. 


\ 


HEL Prixred for the AuThon : | = 

"And fold by T. LonGnan in Paternofter-Row, and W. Carza in Rei-Lion- _ 
Street, Holbourn, Lon pon; P. Baosrzs in CuzsTen, T. Hannop im - 4. 
MancxzsTER; J. Gon in LivereooL ;. T. Banxs in Wanz xen „ 
8 + Eppowrs in Sunn v. M, nc, XIII. N | 10 > <5 


E 


: Verſes ee by Kale the Erb 
sio, a Po]; by a particular Friend 


of the Author. 5 


W A K E my foul and Join thy 10 11 
To ſpeak the awful great Jehovah's praiſe. 
Like him be bold, and ſtrike the golden lyte, 
At once to ſhew a foul af love and fire. 
In virtue's ſtead, like him, to draw the pen, 
And brand the vices of degen' rate men 
Virtue whoſe facred nature 5 inſpire 
The breaſt of him whoſe true poetic lyre 

Flames forth with love to ſpread the Goſpel light, 
And calls the guilty world to wake Pa. night; 
Warns them to ſhin th' approaching danger near, 
And bids them ſerve the Lord with love and fear. 
Dear fellow traveller to Zion's land, 
How doſt thou ſound tir! alarm by God's command ! 
God here forelaw a witneſs ſure in thee 7 


To ſecond him in this Cataſtrophe; 
To warm the ſoul, t' infuſe the grateful ſenſe, 


And- harmonize the works of Providence; . 
T' unlock the myſtery and ſhake the rod, 
At once to make us love and fear our God. 
In ſpight of Calvin's blinded ſons, to prove 
In every diſpenſation God is ave, 
Hark! © England, hark! how God his fees proclaims, 
Blown out to thee, by fierce Axplofion's flames. 
Oft had we ſat bemoaning Britain's crimes, 
With many an ardent pray'r for better times. 
To God's command, ſubmiſs, if he would ſpeak 
Thee? us, as inſtruments altho but weak z 

| | N To 


| 1 1 iv * 
To © pda by us, ſince Fe his love we „ fave ay 
That love anchang'd to men thro William Law. 
Almighty God, to make our verſes ſhine 
Thy ſpirit teaches, and the glory's - n : „ 
O let us fimply, boldly ſpeak thy Praiſe, 1 5 
Impartial love and univerſal grace; | 5 
Give us ſuch tongues and ready writin pens, | 
That we may prove ourſelves thy faithful friends. 
Give us ſuch hearts, ſuch, diſpoſitions give, 
At once to ſpeak and to thy glory live. . ZE 
% Bound to uo ſect, and to no party ty'd, 
« To wiſdom's ſons in ev'ry clime ally'd.“ 
The true Philanthrophiſts, the right elef, 
The only men F that never forny'd a ſedt. | 
Such is my friend, his happy turn of bene, pes N 
Into ſuch order and ſweet accents brought. . | 
His ſtriking. verſe here ſpeaks the truth indeed, 
Enough to make the hers of ſtone to bleed; 
And cauſe the briny tears to ſhower down 
To him who dares the broken heart to own. 
Behold the wondrous portraiture of- one, 
A man of every fect, and yet of none; 
Who joins in every ſect with truth and ſenſe,” 
But will not join what's falſe on no pretence. 
Such is my friend, ſuch may I ever be, 
A myſtic, . to the world a prodigy— - 
B—d—n's the name, who may he long ſurvive, 
Bear witneſs to the truth, and live to live. 


Chester, Dec. iſt, 72. 3 
2 THOMAS Nr. 


9 See ih willed of the late Rev, Williem Law, M. A. 
+ See Dr. Thomas Hartley's defence of the myſtical or ſpiritu- 
al writers, annexed th his Paradiſe reftored—or the Bleſſed _ 
lenium. 
+ See the word myſtic or myſtical divinity—Chanbers 7 
univerſal . 
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The aufer APOLOGY for the 
1 following POEM. boy g 


H O W ſhall the muſe in this polite grown age 
(So fond of froth, rejecting truths more ſage) 
_ Obtain the favour to be fairly read. 

Who ſtudies to employ. his hand and head 
To check the follies of the ſons of vice,  _ 
And thoſe diverſions which to fin entice ? n 
How ſhall a miſe, whoſe aim is to reform, | 
Who dares not to a ſinful world conform, 
Who means to- ſpeak the truth in virtue's ſtead, 
And boldly for religion lifts his head; | 
Draw the attention of the public eye 
To read his verſe, who ne'er preſumes to vie 
With. men who write for learngd praiſe or fame, - 
And make the world's applauſe their chiefeſt aim? 
_ *Tis not to gain the poet's laureP'd wreath } 

My muſe would in ſuch ſtriking numbers breathe, { 
But to prevent the ſoul's eternal death. 

Let thoſe who can more juſtly win the bays, _ 
Pl ſeek my brother's good, and Maker's praiſe ; 
This godlike pure diſintereſted flame _. 
(Tho! known to few) ſhall ever be my aim. 

1 join with thoſe who have this end in view, 


May God increaſe the happy faithful few, _ 
Boy's * ans * ee e 


26-43. 


x: vil 0 
| Who, free from faction and from party-ſtrife, 
Join but the virtuous and their godlike life, 
And ſure the generous and the virtuous 1 
Muſt ardent wiſh my verſe ſucceſs may find. 
Ye men of genius, and ye men of arts, 
"Excuſe a muſe devoid of ſhining parts; 
For who expects a man good ſenſe ſhould * 
Who wears a dirty apron all the week 2 
| Ye men of gaiety (without your leave) 

My ſubje& calls for ſerious verſe, and grave; 
Deſign'd, if poſſible, t' impreſs a ſenſe 
A reverential awe of providence. 
Or where my verſe ſhall gain the hearing ear, 
To work à wholeſome tho“ an awful fear; 
Such as may cauſe the thoughtleſs foul to think, 
And ſnatch from ruin who are on its brink. = 
And might I be lo lucky thus to ſpeed, 
Ne'er mind who does it, if but done the deed. 
The ruin is eternal I'd prevent, 

Which makes me cry fo earneſtly, repent. 
Howe'er unſkill'd in verſe my muſe may prove, 
The motive of my ſong is chriſtian love. 

Not ſuch as now the blinded world would have, 
That would not from his fins the finner fave. 

They talk of charity, and will perſiſt, 

Nor ſee in what true charity conſiſts. 

Diveſt it of all holineſs, and then 
Your charity will ſuit ſuch taſted men. 
Sweet charity, that heav'nly grace divine, 

They to this mould'ring lump of earth confine. 
This, this ſhall live in luſt without controul, 
While unredeem*d the never dying ſoul. 
Altho' the facred page inſiſts ſo plain *_ 
That n muſt be _— or born WS. 


When 


. L vn . 
' When charity o'erlooks'* this one grand am 


4 * 


It is unworthy of the 
"Ye ſerious . moral muſes of our land, 

My muſe doth now at humble diſtance ſtand; 
And if kind providence my lines ſhall bleſs, 
My mufe has? then her moſt defir'd ſucceſs, * 
*Tis not my fellow mortals .vain applauſe 

I ſeek, but to defend his righteous cauſe. 
And as his wiſdom ſhall direct my pen, 

I'll ſpeak his goodneſs to the ſons of men. 
In awful, ſolemn, or more ſofter found, . 
Juſt as the ſubject of my verſe is faund. 

Oft has my mule in ſofter numbers niov'd, 
And trac'd the ſubjects which ſhe dearly lov'd, 
What her productions are, few need enquire, 
Since few will like them when they ſhall tranſpire. 
| = | For, 


* Ye high rankd leaders of th* ungodly crowd, . 
Dreſs'd up in pomps and vanitics ſo proud; | 
If ye yourſelves in reformation fail, FEED 
Your charitable aſſemblies nought avail. | 

If ye yourſelves God's ſacred laws diſcard | | 

(While ye the heart's conviction diſregard) : c 
Ve with the Phariſees have your reward. 

Ve love your fellows both in heart and name; 
What thank have ye? for /rners do the ſame. 

Forſale yourſelves, each fooliſh vain purſuit, 

Make firſt the tree good, then is good the fruit. 
Thou giv'ſt thy goods to feed the poor, thou ſay'ſt; 
Yes and thy body to. be burnt thou may'ſt; 

All this according to God's word may be, 
And thou thyſelf devoid of clarity. 

Look that it be a work of faith and love, 
That ſpurns the world and lifts the ſoul above. 
If not, thou doſt thy brother good tis true, 
But doſt In dart deſtrution's path purſue 

And tho I much commend the gen ro- as, 
You'll find my verſe is founded here on ach. 


* hs * 


NN 8 


n 


— 
n K * 


„4% ⁷ u:lfmͤf Y Rr A2 . „%% ͤ — 2 — I's ” > 
2 mo — 


A <4 4 > 
8 noo — 
2 __ —— 


— — — — R , ,‚— Aer > — —— 
1 ” 
* 


„ 07 
For, who dillik*d. blefs'd Tung 


or heav 'nly Rowe, 


Will foon anathamize my verſe, I know. 


Jet valiant for the ruth. I ſtill will be, 

5 I but hope to join ſuch company. 

me, O power ie] to mark their plan, 
And vindicate thy ways, O God, to man; 


Give me to ſtrike the conſecrated lyre: 


And warm the frozen breaſt with heavenly fire; 


Give emphaſis, and add a ſolemn weight, 


Now while L ing this awful ſtroke of fate. 


Read o'er. my verſe, my pray 'rs for all are fervent, 
I am — moſt end humble ſervant, 


A Citizen or CHESTER, 


T-H-E. 
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RISE my muſe, O Caesrtr muſe, ariſe, 

| A Tho' ſtruck with horrors of th* alarming cries, 

nd warn this guilty nation to be wiſ. 

Well may'ſt thou tremble, ſure the mighty God 

_ Hath ſcourg'd our follies with a flaming rod. 
„ 7 But 


„ And ſuch ſurely we may be allowed to think was that 
« awful diſpenſation with which the inhabitants of is city 
« were viſited within the courſe of the laſt week; ſurely the 
Lord's voice then cried to this city; and was not the voice 
&© very ſhrill? Was not the call very loud? Surely this pro- 
«© vidence, in which the hand of the Lerd hath been ſo awfully 
* lifted up, may abel be alloaue to merit the name of a Rop; 
«© and how unpardonable woe it be to ſuffer ſuch a loud ad- 
“ monition and warning to paſs unimproved? May this Ron 
«© in particular, teach thoſe wiſdom who are either tod giddy, 
* or too ſtubborn, to learn it by gentler methods.! See CnHiD- 
© Law's Sermon on this occaſion, pages 8 and 12, from theſe 
words, Mican vi. 9. The Lord's weice crieth unto the city. 
and the man of wiſdom ſhall ſee thy name; hear ye the Rod, and 
bl hath appointed it. | 


And boudly in thy righteous cauſe appear. 
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But what haſt thou to ſear? tis thine to paiagt 


The ſhocking ſcene, were colours not too faint. | 
For oh! what pow'r of words,” what ſtriking verſe 


Can half the horrors of this ſcene rehearſe ? 8 


But fear not thou, O muſe, lift up thy. head, ny 
This dreadful ſhock is nature's wholeſome dread. 


Altho the pen now trembles in my hand. 
Almighty God, I write by thy command. 


Thy awtul providence now aſks my aid, 

My ſervice is thy due and ſhall be paid. 

I'll wing thy wholeſome terrors to the heart 
That darts from thee to folly's paths depart. — 
Direct my trembling thought and guide my pen 


Jo cnxck the follies of rebllious men. 


Thy providence * now calls, its voice 1 hear, 


I now 


* There were ſome circumſtances relating to this dreadful 


t.«alaſtrophe, which are very particulgr aud extraordinary; but I 


ſhall only here take notice of ſome few of them. And firſt, it is 


allowed by all, that it is both very remarkable and extraordinary, 


that it ſhould happen on this particular day, and at ſuch a parti- 
cular juncture as that wherein we were moli thoughtleſs and 
civerted. — Let Roman Catholicks make what uſe, aud take what 
advantage they will, of this 'itioke of more than divine per- 
miſicn's I hope the uſe we ſhalt make of it will be, to repent 
and forſake our follies, and prophaue and corrupting diverſions, 


That our iniquity and anti-chriſtian ſports be not our ruin; 


end the advantage that will acctue to us thereby will be un- 
fpcakable and full of glory, and terminate in endleſs ſelicity 
Put ſeeondly, the hand of divine providence was ſu clear ani 
{0 e diſplayed on this occaſion, that none, who 
bave eyes can help ſeeing it; I mean in the (I may ſay extra- 


wrdinary)” prevention of numbers of perſons from going to this 
fatal fpot. Amongſt many, I ſlall mention but one or two 
which I heard as undoubted facts. One woman ſolemuly declares, 


tust u he was going up the fleps into this place, ſhe was 
EY PU, Og ENT. '_ * * plackee 


En 


I now record it, not to be forgot, 
How Satan's temple felt the powder plot, 
That ancient CzsTR a's ſons may long remember 
What happen'd on the fifth day of November. 
Bur 1s there need out Citizens to tell, | 
Who felt the ſhock, and know the cauſe ſo well ? 
They think *rwas powder, but look deeper in, 
You'll find the primarary cauſe was ſin. 
Th' alarming circumſtance now chills my blood; 
For ſympathy and horror ſeize the gooc. 
„ But where for refuge ſhall. the guilty vail 
When conſternation turns the good man pale? 1 . 
Ee 4 > 2 


| plucked by the tloaths ; the thought little about it the firſt time, 


ut ſoon received a ſecond, which ſomewhat ſurprized her; ſeeing 
nobody near; and making a third eſſay, received a more ſtrong 


luck; upon which ſhe deſiſted and came back. — Another being 


tent by her miſtreſs into her room to dreſs, in order to go to 
this * that night, was ſeized with a nervous trenior, and 
ſo prevented, — Behold! if ever, the hand of an N 
and Lind. ręſtraining providence / Many more might taken 


notice of; among whom was a young man, who, tho” he was 


in the place moſt of the time, yet was fo uneaſy that he could 
not ſtay, tho' he ſcarce knew for why : whether or no he knew 
any thing of the lodgment of powder, I cannot tell; but he 


was ſo intimidated at the apprehenſion of ſome danger, that 


be had reſolution enough to come out, tho? he could not per- 


ſuade his fellows, and ſo eſcaped with his life a few minutes 


before the exploſion, He was tried by the magiſtrates next day; 
or the day following, on ſuſpicion of having been concerned in 
ſetting fire to the gunpowder, but was acquitted, Theſe things, 
af true, as I doubt not but they are, are ſurely deſigned wn 
increaſe our faith in a divine proviaence, while the deaths © 

numbers of young ignorant perſons, together with thoſe of in- 
nocent infants, may, and I hope will, prove an effectual call 
to reformation, to all who are now lamenting their loſs ; and 
that it may be ſo to us all, is the chief end I have in view, in 
thus recording the various ſcenes of this alarming cataſtrophe, 


* 


% 
ns. at oh, 


"V3 Tp 


oer: Aer 4 A5 NN r —— = 
* 8 8 * * - i bv M2 : a le * 2 op. 6-40. 2 — — — 
aw has — — — — G 


1 
b 
| 
j 
1 
71 
A 
$i 
| 
| 
4 
| 


FX. | 2 222 5 * * 


7 * 
P RG 1 


* 
TY $46 Mo Wrong th 


lets ur rant $f 


* — 
8 


A v 
* 


2 * — 


8 n 


— 
* * 


1 * 
an = 


. ä 


a 
— — 


——U— — 
* E 2 -. > 22 
; 


—  — — 


—— — — 9 
9 — 


— ͤ— — i 


— 7 1 = 
* et ee at et EE a ee ee ie eee ae Be OOclcC OO OENSSEEIESE Wann — l l : = 
— — = — a 5 ——— 
5 * —— — — — — — — — — _— & 
6 K —. N . — 1 2 — LT * n 
— — — — 
* 5 
v * . 
þ _ N 
* , 
. 
6 0 * 
. . 


And kindles fiery vengeance here below, 


m1 


| Yet ſeeing fin and folly fo abound, 
I fain would warn the ſinful cities round. 


But who ſhall write? Alas! what daring pen 


Can ſtop the follies of the ſons of men? 
Could words have done it by their r higheſt charm; © 


Our city had not felt this night's * alarm. 


Could words have done it by their utmoſt power, 


We had not felt the horrors of this hour. 


Could goſpel heralds in th? Almighty's name 
Have here prevail'd, we had not felt the flame, 
Could God's own word have warn'd us from our fin, 


We had not felt the tortures we are in. ; 
Suppoſe they could have done it, where's the men 
Vo dare to uſe theſe means by word or pen ? 
Nor prieft nor magiſtrate will ſtop fin's courſe, 


Then what avails our laws not put in force? 


Well might we then expect th* Almighty's ire 
To ſtop its courſe with inftant flaming fire. 
What elſe could we expect in ſober ſenſe, 

But ſuch a fierce alarming providence ? 


| While prieſt and magiſtrare ſtand heedleſs by, 


In vain is eyery method elſe we try; 


An awful providence muſt now break in, 
For nothing elſe can ſtop the flood of fin. 


Is this, my fellow-citizens, the caſe? © _ 
And do we dare th' almi ohty to his face? 
How juſtly then we feel his heavy rod, 


The fierce vindictive juſtice of a God. 
Blame not the powder, or the latent ſpark, 


Nor curſe a plot, engender'd in the dark; 
Your mental darkneſs is the place wherein 


The -plor's contriv'd, the opEN plot of fin, 


Tis fin and folly cauſes all our woe, 


* This poem was begun on that night. 


Divers 


1.1 
TEL . . > : 
Diverſions, if the ſages Tpoke the truth, 
In ſin and folly plunge our tender youth. 


But here, methinks, the long rob'd ſons of eaſe 

Can ill digeſt ſuch naked truths as theſe, * - 
For where's the harm or fin to ſee, ſay they, 
An innocent diverting ſhow or play? ? 
Thus they diſguiſe it with a painted name, 

Nor will they ſee the folly, ſin, or ſhame, 

Tho? every wiſdom's ſon, in every age, 

And every ſerious heathen's moral page | 

Condemns * ſuch follies, and accounts them fin, 

Repugnaat to th* implanted light within, 
bo, | 8 Their 


2 Plato (about the 325th year of Rome) would ſuffer no Plays 


In his common-wealth, becauſe it was dangerous ro morality, 

Ariſtotle (born about 384 years before Chriſt) forbati the ſee- 
ing of comedies to young. people, becauſe it would - poiſon their 

mind. | „ 


Xenophon (who lived in the 105th olympiad) commiends the 


 #erfians for not ſuffering their youth to hear comedies, ' 
Tully declaims againſt them, as the plague of ſociety, - 


Valerius Maximus looked upon the permitting of plays as 2 


Slemiſh to the Roman ſtate. 
Tacitus the ſame. | | 5 ; 
Plutarch in his morals, condemns plays as Jaſetvious wanities, 
and contagious evils. panty ; 5 5 
Ovid, that wanton poet, informs Auguſtus, that play-honſes 
are the nur/eries of all wickedne/s, In his poem a Arte Amandi, 
he tells his vicious aſſociates, that the play-houſes were the beſt 
Fairs for unchaſte bargains, the moſt commodious haunts for lewd 
and amorous fellows, and the only place for panders and whores, — 
Hear ye this ye modeſt fair ! ]— Then adds, Twas impoſſible 
r 2 or huſbands to keep their children and wives chaſte, 
whi 
he adviſes all who would live chaſtely, to withdraw from the 
Play-houſe, and to throw away all p/ay-books, &C. | | 
Propertizs, an obſcene poet, cries ont againſt the Theatres, as 
the inirumtits of his ruin. | | 


Jorcratis, a Greek orator, exclaims agai & all actors and players, 


2 ſeurrilous and miſchievous ang intolerable plagues to a city. 


e play-houſes wers ſuffered in the city.“ In another place, 


C. Plinis. 
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Their 4450 err'd; but was not here che 1 
The light they judg'd by here was that of ene, 
By this the moral Heathens knew full well, - 
That ſin and folly end in death and hell. 15 
And ſnall we Chriltians (heav'n forgive my muſe 
If I the ſacred Chriſtian. name miſuſe) _ 
Shall we, who live in this enlighten'd age, 
Who read tho? diſregard the ſacred page, 
Shall we, who boaſt ourſelves of knowing more 
Than &er was known to mortal men before, 185 
Shall church and ſtate, that prieſts OT. better teins, + 
At open immoralities connive?̃ 
I now record it to our nations ſhame, 


* do, and r N ſhall boar the e blame. hd 
The 


C. Plinins Secundus ſliles dad effeminate arts, altogether 0 

unbecoming men, and. applauds the Emperor Trajan for Ach 
them out of the Roman empire. 

Solon, one. of the wiſelt men of Greece, condemned plays, as 

evils not to be ſaffered in @ city. 

Many more Heathens might be produced, as Duintilian, Macre- 
bius, Juvenal, Horace, V. Paterculus, Died. Siculus, &c. but theſe 
are ſuthcient at preſent. 

f religion was at this time in a moſt flooriſhing ſtate 
« amongſt us, it would be preat injuſtice to ſuppoſe that the 
6s clergy had not, under God, been the chieſe in in 
* building it up to this flate of perfection, ſince they are con- 
* ſidered by our Saviour as the ſalt and /ight of the world, 
* which are to preſerve it both from darkneſs and corruption. 
Seeing then that an univerſal corruption of manners is, on 
* all hands, confeſſed to overſpread this rofeſling Chriſtian 
e nstion, nothing can be more reaſonable in itſelf, more ſuitable 
« ro the preſent fate of things, than for every clerg yman, where- 
ever his lot is fallen, to ſuſpect himſelf to have, in /ome degree 
For other, contributed to this common calamity, and to be more. 
or 4/5 chargeable with the guilt. of it, and to try to diſcover 
his ozn Hate, by ſuch queſtions as theſe. Have all ages and 
27 r of 3 under my Care, j may _ Ren! anitruc- 
g d e tion 


4 * 
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The cauſe explor'd, ler s now attend, and ſee 
The diſmal ſcenes of this cataſtrophe. 

The dreadful ſcenes which now my muſe would draw, 
Is what I can't expreſs, althe* I law. 


*T'was on an evning, . the ſkies were clear, 
And magiſtrates were lull'd in boozing chair, 
While ſome. perhaps were telling (good old ſtory) 
That Powder-plot prevented 1s our glory ; | 
While bonfires blazing, and, to rail our Joy, 
The lofty wrong rocket mounts the ſky. 
Thus were we ſporting with important time, 
And with our ns too, a ſtill greater crime. 
In ſhort, to eat and drink, and riſe to play, 

The chief intent and buſineſs of the day. 
Thus while we were in mirth and glee ſat down, 

And knew no danger to alarm the town, 

Swift as the flaſhing ſpark from ſmitten ſteel, 
An inſtant ſhock we altogether feel. 

Converſing ſerious fat my friend and I, 

When lo! the fierce exploſion burſts ; the ſky 
Is rended with the burſt, expuls'd the air, 
And quick convulſions all the city ſhare; 

The dog ſtarts up, more rous'd than heretofore, 
We riſe to ſee, but no one's at the door. 

But ah! how ſoon we hear the diſmal yell, 
When lo! a voice cries, mund fre, a bell! 
The 
1 tion ahd warning from me, ſo that I have ſpared no folly, 
* vanity, indulgence, or conformity to the world, that hurts - 
„ men's fouls, and hinders their progreſs in piety? Have I 
„ done all that by my neg life aad example, which Chrift 
% expects? &C. &c.” See a ſerious anſwer to Dr, Trapp's ſer- 


mon on the folly of being righteous overmuchy by the late truly 
pious and — William Law, M. A. 
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The bell is rung, the city takes alarm, > 

Like bees unbiv'd, behold the people ſwarm; - 
When neighbour” to their fellow-neighbour cries, 
What ſmoak is this that ſo beclouds the ſkies ? 
The next cries out, an earthquake ſure is broke, 

See, fee the duſt, I felt the mighty ſhock, 

A third cries out, pray tell me, I defire, 
Where is tht e &/ houſe that's ſet on fire? 

An anſwer comes, alf ſcreech and half deſpair, 

« Tis Punch's Op'ra blown into the air.“ 

With cries. and ſhrieks the ſtreets and rows are fila, 
| Swift bring report they ſurely all are kill'd, 

And, to advance the cries and ſhrieks {till higher, 
Behold | - they cry, the place is all on fire!“ 
Somebody come, make haſte, come back this way, 
And help us with the water-engine, pray | 
But — 4 the ſound, juſt as we chance to meet 
The rumbling engines hurry down the ſtreet, 

Diſtracted mothers now ſhriek out amain - 
To find their abſent children, but in vain; 
The huſband cries * my curſed wife, I know, 
Has ſent my child, my infant, to the ſhow.” 

The poor diſtracted wife cries out — my child — 
The neighbours hold her, ſee, ſhe's running wild; 
Her breath is ſpent, and ſwooning ſtops her cries, 

Some water quick, make haſte, The faints, ſhe _ 
The poor ſpectator knows not what to do, 

For t a clammer all the city thro', _ 

Out xt 4 a ſiſter for a brother loſt, 

Or brother whom a ſiſter's heart ingroſs'd. 

But whither ſhall the poor mad bedlams fly, 

But cry for mercy to the threat ning ſky. 8 

Some wring their hands, while others tear their har * 
PU urge my "I the ſight I cannot bear, 5 


5 


Mean while, rejoicings but enhance our dread 


By fquibs and crackers flying round one's head, 
Up fly the fire-ſticks, thrown by 'rabbling boys, 
Or guns and piſtols try to drown the noiſe. 


But theſe are huſh'd, and greater noiſe prevails, 


Deep yells, loud cries, and melancholy tales. 
Vihile all conſpire the trembling ſoul to fright 
And deeper ſink the horrors of the night: 
When lo! quite down the ſtreet the crowds are got, 
But halt before the wretched fatal ſpot. 
Down to the place with eager expectation, 
Each runs to find the child or dear relation, 
No ſooner am I come, and lift my head, 
But ſome are carry'd half alive, ſome dead. 
What diſmal fight is that! O bring a light; 
No — keep it back, it will the women fright, 
What e'er you do, don't let it come to fight. 
They who before ſtood only in ſuſpenſe, _ 
Are ſunk in black deſpair, and loſt to ſenſe. 
Diſtractiops ſeize them, and quite wild they cry, 
My wife! my huſband ! muſt we part? I die. 
My child, my only child! Oh! muſt we part! 
Oh! woſre than death! we muft ! *twill burſt my 

heart, 

Halloo ! ſtand clear again, let room be made, 
Here comes a breathleſs victim, dead young maid ; 
Another, and another itill, 1s brought, 

Till ſcarce my ſpiriis can ſupport my thought. 
A frightful ſpectacle] the next I ſaw, 
Came led along with face black, red and raw. 
Alas! what numbers * here are burn'd and kill'd ! 
They ſay, the new infirm'ry muſt be are 

97 & | Wy” Fire 


„The number is edit to about one hundred an® ten, 
out of which near * died. 


C48] | 
Fire wounds more ſwift than ſhafts of pointed ſteel, 
1 hen who can tell the tortures they muſt feel? 
In vain, my muſe, in vain are all thy aims 
To paint the tortures of the burning flames. 
This ſcene confounds my mule; ſhe's in a fright, 
Jo paint the dreadful horrors of the night. 
A night wherein ſo many victims bleed, 
Alas! Alas! a ſhocking night indeec. 
How ſhall my muſe their horrid fate deplore, 
So fill'd with mirth and humour * quit before? 
Juſt heard the pleas'd ſpectators laugh'd aloud, 
A poor unthinking and ungodly crowd. 
Wiliems, with imprecations, juſt before 
To Hell invites à proftituted whore. 
* I have (iaid he) a ſtory for to tell, 
Jo-night there is a {upper great in Hell, 
J am now come t' invite thee, Oyſter Nell, 
If thou to come this time wilt be ſo civil) 
Ao open oyſters for the hungry devil; 
© Moſt d——nably he opens wide his mouth, 
«* Methinks twould reach from fartheſt north to 
„ Joath.” 8 N 
Ihe fulſome jeſt is paſt — with freſh ſuſpenſe 
] hey wait to hear what next he would diſpenſe. 
Mach ſav'd. ſpectator diff rent tale affords, - 
Nor certify what were his dying words; 
OMe lay thele were the laſt he utter'd o'er _ 
time was, time is, and time ſhall be no more. 
4ncn law the light'ning of the ſudden ſquall 
And cry'd, the Devil's coming tor us all. 2 
When initant flames, with fierce exploſion broke, 
The lab'iing building to its baſis ſhook 
$i 4 _ Thr 


* To the ſons of mirth and lumour, was the firſt ſalutation in 
Nis hand- dill. 5 | 


a 
Thro' heaving floors Veſtuvia's belch diftends, 
And maſly walls with inftant lightning rends; 
All horror, conſternation, and deſpair, 
And quick as thought they burſt into the air; 
Then down again, with all the wreck, they go, 
And buried in the ruins lie below. 
A molten hail-ſhower covers all the ground, 
Expulſions craſh the neighb'ring windows round; 
And duſt and ſulphur fills the hem iſphere, 
While earth's convulſions all the city ſhare. 


Attend, revere; O ſinful BRITIEH nation, 
This emblem of the world's great conflagration. 
Awake, awake, before it be too late, 

And read this omen of approaching fate. 

Hark! giddy, thoughtleis ſoul, all mirth and glee, 
% A moment, and the world's blown up to thee; 
e Already hath the fatal train took fre, 
And ſhortly ſhall th' immoral plot tranſpire. 

Stop, ſtop, ye rapid crowds, and look within, 
Already are your ſouls on fire by jm, © 
Tho? ſtrange you think it, hear th* Apoſtle tell, 
Your very tongues are ſet on fire of hell. 
The truth hath wrote it in the ſacred book, 
O! look up to the brazen ſerpent, look 
Look to your Saviour, glorious anti-type, 
See how ye wound him, ev'ry ſin's a ſtripe. 
Beneath your cruſh, ſee how he bleeds and dies ; 
Yet hark! for you he pleads his dying cries, 
„Father forgive the rebels, O forgive, 
6 die that ſinners may repent and live, 
In order to eſcape eternal pain: 
Then O, repent, nor let him die in vain. | 

| „ = 0 may 


* Night Thoughts, 


[ 20 E 
O may my verſe by any means prevail, 
While I the hapleſs victims dead bewail ; 
O may repentance to our land be giv n! 
For which, I thus expoſtulate with heav'n. 
Almighty power! altho* we wond' ring ſtand, 
We ſee thy judgments, and confeſs % hand ; 
Our city now hath felt thy flaming rod, 
The fierce vindictive juſtice of a God. 
Or rather let me ſay, thy mercy here 
Puts on an aſpect terribly ſevere. | 
Altho' we ſay, *tis like a heavy curſe, 
This leffer ill, perhaps, may ſtop a worſe ; ; 
Perhaps our guilty nation, thus alarm d, 
(While Satan's inſtruments are thus diſarm'd) 
May fee their danger and reform their crimes, 
And BriTain's nation fee leſs wicked times. 
— Almighty power! thy judgments are abroad; 
EE 7, — us hear and fear and turn to God. 
While thou the mighty war begins't to wage, 
O ſtop the follies of a guilty age 
May prieſt and magiſtrate confels their fault, 
And Satan's emiſſaries fear and halt. 
Let not the prieſt, (no longer Satan's Friend) 
Such innocent diver/ions dare defend. 
Such innocent diverſions! curſed phraſe, 
To ſooth the follies of theſe vicious days. 
O! blind to wiſdom, blind to goſpel truth, 
That cannot ſee theſe things corrupt our Weg 


When will ye wake, ye drowſy teachers, when, 


And ſee the follies of the ſons of men? 

When will ye riſe (yourſelves firſt wide awake) 
And warn the fools to ſtop for Jeſus ſake? 
When will ye judge by God's unerring word, 
And 48 yourſelves the terrors of the Lord! ? 
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When will ye rouſe the magiſtrates, to Rl 
Againſt the wickedneſs of Bartarn's land, 
TT hat Players may no longer harbour here, 
And Britain's, laws may - ſtop the mad career; 
That godly men, in anſwer to their prayers, 
M:y ce an end of Puppet-ſhews and Ployers; 
That theſe ungodly miſcreants may ui defile 
The thoughtleſs youths of lawleſs BRITAIx's iſle; 
That virtue once again may ſhew her face, 
Tho' now diſcountenanc'd in ev'y place; 
That chriſtian virtue (vice once put to ſhame) 
May ſpread o'er all who bear that ſacred name ? 
Then ſhall the Chriſtians lift their drooping heads, 
Whoſe thoughts tor you do now diſturb their beds; 
Who now, as conſcious of your wretched doom, 
Would fain diſſuade you from the wrath to come. 
Fly from your fins while mercy may be had, 
Or aſk no more why Chriſtians look ſo ſad. 
How ſhould the Chriſtian look as all were well, 


When crowds who bear that name ruſh down to hell? 


How can ye dare expect their warm applauſe, 
While trampled under feet their maſter's cauſe, ö 
And none will execute their country's laws? 

Surely the Chriſtian needs muſt weep for grief, 
And cry to Heaven's juſtice for relief. 

What wonder then if Heav'n ſnould hear their cries, 
And let their pray” rs be anſwer'd from the ſkies. 
His welcome Will be done, his will 1s ours, 
Whether he comes in wrath's or mercy's powers. 
He knows how belt to deal th* effectual blow, 
That fin and folly may no farther go. 

O]! that our nation now may fee his hand, 
And fin and folly ſoon be put to ſtand ! 

O could I help to fink his flaming dart 


D d d in the thoughtleſs heart 
eeper an {per 2 1 cod 


„ 
O could the numbers of my trembling muſe 
Excite his love or ſhew his judgment's uſe ! 


O view the bleeding victims, thoughtleſs ſouls, 
And know *tis God your folly thus controuls. 
O view th' expiring mortals, wicked men, 
Nor dare to act ſuch impious fcenes again. 
Behold, the cap'tal maſter of the art, 
While all his burning audience feel the ſmart; 
See, ſee the. wretch blown up into the ſky, : 
And all his arts and puppets with him fly, 
Then buried in the blazing ruins he. 
Haal'd out from under timber, ſtones and fire, 
Some cruſh'd to death, fome ready to expire; 
See, fee, the dying mortals hauPd along, 
Nor think the ſcene leſs ſhocking than my ſong, 
Nay but my verſe muſt do the ſubject wrong; 
Ear cannot bear, much leſs can numbers tell 
The. cries and groanings of our hoſpital. | 
What thought can &er conceive, what pen pourtray 
The ſcene, while thus they how] both night and day; 
This, with the thoughts of that tremendous night 
While thus we were employ'd 'ti}} morning light 
When, fee, no ſooner were our lights put out, 
But joiners run with coffin- boards about; 
And ceaſeleſs clamours of the paſſing · bell 
Proclaim how thick to death the victims fell. 
O Death, with thy auſtere triumphant brow, 
How inſtantaneous was thy conqueſt now ! 
Grim king of terrors, O] how ſtrong, dread king, 
| Muſt be thy horrors if undrawn thy ftring ! | 
O cruel victor, by the ſting of fin 
| = _ thou wound Ln guilty foul within! 
et, thro* our Lord, his friends ſhall conquer thee, 
Thanks be to God, who gives the vidory. | 2 
„„ But 


1 
But O what endleſs torments, dread, and woes, 
Await and ſeize by death the Saviour's foes! 
Not many nights but ſcreeching ghoſts were ſeen 
To fright the paſſenger at duſky een ; 
The talk each day's of what was ſeen laſt night, 
And who fell down and could not bear the fight. 
Strange ſights and. cries, with many a diſmal groan, 
Near Mary's Church and neighb'ring Glover”'s Stone. 
That this is fact, ſpectators beſt can tell, 
And thoſe who near theſe haunted places dwell. 
This ſcene, I ſay, were all its horrors known, 
Would ſurely rend the hardeſt heart of ſtone. 
Will nothing move you, O ye ſtony hearts? 
Think how the wretched raw- bone victim ſmarts. 


In which is plung'd the guilty ſinful foul, 

| Deſcending ſwiftly in a flaſh of fire, 

The Devil-aftor + now receiv'd his ire, 

For how could mercy (ſuch his doom) prevent 
Who had not time allow'd him to repent ? 
*Tis mercy's property to cleanſe from ſin 

By true repentance, and a change within. 
But he who thus without repentance dies, 

(If Chriſt ſpoke truth) muſt periſh from the ſkies. 
O then be warn'd, ye brothers of the art, 

Or you ſhall ſurely feel eternal ſmart. 


Oft had the youth corrapter, crowds confeſs, 
Stood foremoſt in the kingdom for ſucceſs ; 
| 5 (Provoking 


St. Mary's Church is the place where illiams, his Wife 

und relations were all buried; when ounce icading the burial 

{ervice over them was thought ſufficient, | * 

T The word Devil-ader refers to his acting the part of the 
Deyil each night, by an artificiat G6gure, afacr'd out by « 
Kaſh of fre made with powder, . 
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(Provokiag God's avenging hand to ſtrike} 
Perhaps the world hath nor produc'd his ey ; 

So oft he made that Playhouſe motto good, 
| Reverſely ſpoke and rightly underſtood. 

« To make our youth in {in and folly bold, 5 
Lie o'er each ſcene and be what chey behold.” 
Aſſiduous to improve our age in fin, 

In weakeſt eſlays did this oll. begin; 

But now, thro' countenance and inclination, | 
His poiſon d wit would ſoon corrupt a nation. 
That he could pleaſe the ſwearing ſailors well, 

His defence, mad Liverpool, can tell. 


F or give me, grand na while 1 dare 
To call in queſtion, all your governing care. 
Tes, mad I call you, Q that ye but ſaw 
Their ſin who wink at breakers of God's Law. 
O that ye ſaw the conſeguencè of lin, | 
How it deforms th' Ed mind within. 
Ye ſons of commerce, by the ſeas unaw'd, 
Say, did you learn ſuch things as theſe abroad ? 
Or, if ſuch ſcenes as theſe ye did but name, 
Would not the very Indians bluſh for ſhame ? 
Bluſh then, ye men of genius and of arts, 
Who boaſt.your native Ile, and nat'ral parts. 
Alas ! what's genius, parts, or arts, or trade, 
While virtue and religion are betray'd ? | 
Expect to hear your ſtreets with curſes ſound, a 
While in your {treecs cranſgreſſion s ſchool is bound 6 5 
No longer wonder at ti” immoral age, | | - 
While yet ye harbour puppet-ſhew or ſtage ; | 
Expect to hear the imprecating curſe, | 
Sound too from infant lips, a found that's worſe. ; 
From liſping babes, who ſcarce their names can tell, , 
Yer call on God to ſend them 1 to hell. . 
a horrid 


— 


: 
' 
i 
* 
1 
* 
17 
4 
we; 
14 
7 
2 
1 
14 
1 
1 
i 
i 


— 
— "xy 


5 — — 


- ts. 8 
—ͤ—ͤ——PTṔv k—— ge ct io — eden riot RD. + 


. 

O horrid found to every good man's ear! 

Alas | what young diſciples Chriſt has here, 

Taught to deſpiſe hetimes God's holy fear! 

Are theſe the Chriſtians baptiz'd in his name, 

Taugt to abuſe it void of dread or ſhame? 

_ Chriſtians (forgive me heav'n my mule dare tell) 
They *re ſin's diſciples in the ſchool of hell.“ | 

1 1 80 2 = While 


The great and renowned Biſhop Tillotſon in particular, 
ſpeaks very warmly upon this ſubject. When ſpeaking of ſome 
parents, he ſays, They are ſuch monſters, I had almoſt ſaid 
«* Devils, as. not to know how to give good things to their 
_ © children. —Inftead of bringing them to God's Church, they 
* bring them to the Devil's Chappels, to play-houſes, and places 
- 6 of debauchery, thoſe Schools and NukrsERIEs of - Jewadneſ5 
« and vice. Vide his Sermon on Education of Children. P. 153, 
154. | „ | 
375 ertullian calls the play-houſe the int ef debauchery, the chappet 
of venus, and a baway-heuſe; and that as many as fit in the play- 
| houſe, /o many unclean ſpirits are preſent. This father gives an 
account of a chriſtian woman, who, by going to the play-hou/e, was 
Pefſejjed with the Devil; and when at his caſting out, he was 
aſked by the Exorciſt, how he durſt enter into a chriſtian ? He 
anſwered, I found her upon my Graund ! Look therefore, adds Ter- 
tullian, upon all the engaging and pleafing ſentences, as honey 
dropped from the bag of a toad, | | | be 
Clemens Alexandrinus, who lived A. D. 192, declates againſt 
Rage-plays, as /chools of impiety, peſtilent ſports, and Introductions 
to all kinds of immorality. 1 1 

Eregory, who flouriſhed 4. D. 370, ſays, that they are the pro- 
pagators F all lrwane/s, and that the play-houſe is the wantor's 


So much, for what oxly /ome of the heathens teftified againſt 
theatrical entertainments, but it would fill a volume to tranſcribe 


them all; let us now deſcend to leſs antient oracles, | 


St. Chry/o/tom reproves the people of Antiach for their reſorting 
to play-houſes, which he ſtiles the Devil's conventicles; and ſays, 
that ſtage-plays are the Devils pomps, fables of Satan, diabolical 


| eſenblies, impure food of the Devil, —| And will ye, O ye pro- 


Feffing chriſtians, be fed with this impure ſbod Rather /eek ye 
ths bread that cometh down from Heaven,—Beware, leſt your Eyes 
REECE a on, EEE OE 


4 

While you yourſelves to ſchacl of play-houge go, 
You ſend your child and mou to. the ſhew. 7 
Ye Ceſtrians, and ye Liverpolians praud, 
Theſe things for-vengeance ſurely cry aloud; 

' Yet not for you alone my muſe is warm'd, 


For every city wants to be alarm'd ; 


O may 


 eatch the Blaſt, and ye make a covenant quith eternal death /] Nay, 
not only ee, but hear unclean words and obſcene ſangs— 
avhkich to miſſes and maſters 0 boar ding-ſchoals, Oe. muſt be fin 
Adi verſon !—— Where, for goodneſs fake, is now your boaſted reafon ? 
When even the dictates of common modeffy, not to ſay morality, are 
too ſtrong for you. —Now if neither the rules of rea/dn, morality, 
chriſtianity, nor even common modeſty, be your guide, what a ſhocking 
figure muſt you make alen the ſecrets of all hearts fall be open, 
- and yod are all called upon to give as account of 1s deeds done. inthe 
body, and te receive your reward accordingly ?—But is not your 
pretended nice nature yet offended ?—Thea let me intreat you, no 
| {on ger give yourſelves up to the enticing ſnares of the dtwil, but 
earneſtly cry unto' Gon, to take away the evil inclination to 
ſuch impious ſcenes from your heart, and at your peril never dare 
to go near ſuch youre any more; nay, [ intreat and beſeeeh you 
in the name of all that is ſacred to rencunct them, for they My 
deſtruction, and guilt and miſery are in al} their ways, But to 
roceed to the ſons of wiſdom, - 3 5 
» 'Salvian, Biſhop of Mar/cilles, ſays, Plays are the dHuders of 
* our hopes, cheats life, and the repaft of the devil: for there 
_ « the /afvation of chriſtian people is deſtroyed, and the majefy of 
« God profaned; the heathen deities are ſubſlituted to all their 
te paſtimes ;—in the one place, there is immodiſiy hin another, la- 
& ſciviouſneſs ;—in another, madne/; ;—and the Devil in them all; 
* —nay, all the Devils in hell (adds this author) are in every 
% one of the places of theſe paſtimes; for they pre/de over 
% the places dedicated to their worſhip. | 
By the Hrican code, (or ſtatute laws) it appears, that ſtage- 
| Players were ranked among apo/ftates, &c. The women ade were 
counted ſo Handalous, that whoever married any of them, made 
himfelf gncapable of deing a clergymes by the apoffolicat ca- 


non. h 5 _ : 
The 6th council of Conffantineple, which confiſted almoſt of 
Biſhops ; the 2d Nicene council, held about 735, where were 
yeeſent, 3 or 400. biſhops; che Lamar counéff. A. D. — 

TE 1 conſiſting 


us; and do not we ſtill perſiſt to go on buildi 


MR 

O may old Cheftet's loud alarming call, 
Ring thro? our cities, and alarm them all; 
O dread cataſterophic conſternation ! : 
And wilt thou not awake, O Britiſh nation ? 


Behold ! the country all flock in to ſee 
The diſmal ſcenes of this cataſtrophe, 
It was, they all confeſs who hear or know, 
A ſeries of unutterable woe. = 

. P; 


conſiſting of 2 patrinreis, 70 arch-biſhops, 485 biſhops, aud 
800 abbots and pfiiors, waiver/ally condemn plays and iaterlades, 
and all —_ 4 _— 2 75 ky rw laſtly, that Fax Als 
mighty himſelf, hath (ef late in the/e Kingdoms) ſufficitntly heal 
| his particular e theſe les that ſeveral "of theſe 
fountain heads of dthauthery, have been deſtroyed by fire, and 
many lives Joſt, our public papers have ſufficiently advertiſed 


lay-houſes, nay, what is ſtill more, eransforming old churches 
into new play-houſes? That this is the caſe in At ety, is well 
- known, 'knd Out cas and chapter ſtand besale by, O, ſlespy 
i nful ſrlence indeed, and are you ſo fall aſleep; that even er- 
plefrons cannot awake you? What then may we expect, Sodom's 
or Liſbon's doom ? and were there no righteous Lots amongſt us, 
this would as /ure be the caſe, as that Gop is the ſame yeſterday, 
ro day, and for wer. : TW | i | : 
„ What elſe could we expect in ſober ſenſe, 
hut ſuch a fierce alarming providence? “. 

If this is the caſe, it is ſurely ine for even /ay-men to open 
their mouths, and to ſpeak (if poſſible) /oudey than the language 
of exploſion; I therefore, even I your fellow citizen, do now call 
upon you, O ye ſleepers, in the name F ali that it ſacred, and in 
the language of, | OE | | | 
Every wiſdom's ſon in every age, 

2 And every ferious. heathen's moral. page, 

To awake, and if ye have any love for Jeet Chrift, whoſe 
ambaſſadors and /ucce/jors you pretend to be, evidence it, by tak. 
ing his place out of the hands of the playefs again immediately, 
and turning it into an evening lecare againſt the follies, faſhions, 
wices, and diverſions of the age; if not, any man may fee with 
half the eye of an heathen, that you heve 
anity, morality, nor even common modeſty and decency, 


nes 


no love to chriſti- 


N 1 

Altho' we've ſeen what was the wretched caſe, 

My muſe cannot forget the ruin'd place; 
Old deſecrated pile, thro* change of times, 
How art thou fallen by our modern crimes 1 _ 
Once warm'd with piety of Monks and Friars, 
But Proteſtants have here much warmer fires. 
« Yes, ſo we'd have it, ſay the friends of Rome, 
« Tis but your juſt and long deſerved doom.” 
Hear how ye make your enemies blaſpheme, ' 
Bluſh, ye deformed Proteſtants, for ſhame. 
Bluſh, England, bluſh to ſee thy defcrmation, 
And wake thee from thy dream of reformation. 
But where are ail our moral teachers gone-? 
Will no parochial miniſter, not one, | | 
Will ne'er a-watchman warn his deſtin*d charge? 
Or, do they live in eaſe themſelves at large? | 
While here diſſenters are on every fide 
Preaching and publiſhing their warnings wide, 
Not one of all our ſoft levitic tribe, ELD. 
Turns preacher here, or. /ermon-printing ſcribe z 
Alas! how ſhould they, ſince they all are dumb: 
Well, well, the leſs we've had, the more's to come. 

Don't nettle at my verſes, grave divines, 
For ſtubborn. fads ſhall guard my muſc's lines. 
Don't think, thro* prejudice, my muſe unkind, 
For he that cannot ſee the fact is blind. 
J honour much your office and your name, 
Your finful filence puts them both to ſhame. 
But while the wolf your guardleſs flocks doth take, 
Don't blame me, if I preach the ſhepherds wake. 
*T13 kindly done, a work of faith and love, 
A providential bleſſing from above; 
No hypocritic cant, or falſe diſguiſe, 
I Plain ſet the truth before your eyes; 


No 


\ 


1 
No blind ſectarian bigot warns you here, 
They dare not ſpeak the truth ſo plain, I fear; 
Bigot to nought but aniverſal lobe. 
And truth impartial coming from above; 

I've nought to fear, for he that bids me ſpeak 

Will guard my verſes, tho' my muſe is weak. 

I dread no facrilegious muſe's ſmart, - 

"Tis truth that points my. verſes to the heart; 
Far other fear is mine, leſt when I ſpeak _ 

The ſhepherds are too faft afleep to wake. 

But whether they'll awake or no, I fee _ 

They muſt be call'd upon to wake, by me; 

And if they're willing to receive their ſight, 

I know the Son of God will give them light. 

But here I leave them, having given th' alarm, 
- They'll find I wiſh their flocks and them no harm. 


Poets of old dar'd boldly ſpeak the truth, 
I ſee the danger of our riſing youth ; | 
This is a motive ſtrong enough to me 
Behold, a ſtronger till, if that can be, 

The death of theſe poor igu rants loudly cry'd, 
My muſe hath told you how they bled and: died; 
WED, Almighty 


In tte problems of Antonius Zimaras, I find this queſtion and 
anſwer. _ x . 

« Q. How come tyrants to hate learned and wiſe men? 
A. It is either by reaſon of the unlikeneſs of manners; for 
e ſo it hath always been, that aviſdam hath been injured by bad 
* manners; or they ſuſpect their fomenting ſeditiop and tu- 
« mults in the cities where their doctrine comes; or becauſe 
c they reprehend their faults, For, as Plato ſaith, poets have 
* great force and till either to praiſe or diſpraiſs; and every 
% man that has any regard to his credit or fame, ſhould take 
© heed how he offends a poet.” "I 
Many paſſages of the like import might he collected from 
che antients, mi this may ſuffice for the preſent to ſheyy, that 

Post, of old dar'd boldly ſpeak the trot h,'? 3 Wo 
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Almighty God, by this. permiſtive ſtroke, 
Sure loud enough to hearing cars hath ſpoke. 
My native country, O my native iſle, 
Return and ſeek his. favauy and his ſmile ; 
Why wilt thou run to ſuch a mad exceſs, 
Which fiery vengeance only can redreſs? 


The day is come, day of reſtraining fin, 

Theatres blaze and few eſcape therein. 

The day is come, day of urn vice, 
And thoſe deftroy'd who fobls to {in entice. 
The day is come, day of Almighty ſcorn, 

“ The eities tremble and the countries mourn | 
* Our crimes have reach'd celeſtial ſeats on high, 
And at th' Almighty's throne for vengeance cry; 
But who repents, tho* God in wrath proclaims | 
His hate+to fin by inſtant burning flames? 


Te Barrisg magiſtrates, tis time to riſe, 
Experience ſure ſhould make een. fools be wiſe, 


At Bargwell, a village near Cambridge, an annual fair is 
kept; and upon one of theſe occaſions, on Friday September 
the Sth, 1727, a puppet-ſhew was ſet up in a barn, which took 
fire, and in which was aſſemhled about one hundred. and forty 
perſons ; of which number uo leſs than eighty perſons periſhed, 
or received ſoch injury by the flames as to expire /con after. 

And in the Gyntleman's Magazine for May 1772, there is 
following account, viz, VV | 2 
„ Tueſday, May 12, about eight in the evening, a ſudden 
% and moit alarming fire broke out in the play-houſe at Am- 
«© fterdam, when the company of Flemiſh comedians were per- 

* farming to a crowded audience, The confuſioa which this 
> accalianed, no words can expreſs. In crowding to eſcape, 


„many limbs were broken, and ſome lives loſt. Several per- 


« ſons of high rank, in the baxes, periſhed in the flames; 
& more were ſuffocated, becauſe the rapid progreſs of the fire 
„rendered it impoſſible to afford them avy relief. It is not 
n prend. 


1 


O let this loud and providential call 
Rouſe you to ſtand like faithful Can PIE all. 
O for more Bnos r RRS and more + here, 
Thoſe memorable faithful watchmen dear! 
Ye perjur'd magiſtrates of Bz1Tain's land, 
Condemn not my diſcriminati hand; 
Bos r ER, my fellow citizen, is gone, 
But here's no ſecond BRoSTER here, not one, 
Bur O ye fleepy perjur'd watchmen, hear, 
Nor think the ſacred ſentence too ſevere; | 
The blood of ſinful crowds, who round you ftand; 
Shall be required at the watchman's hand. 
Caſt now, 2 caſt the retroſpective view, 
And bluſh abaſh'd to find my verſes true, 


* Throu ghout the land exults the thougflitleſs foul, 


c « And —.— riot reigns without controul; 
10 Gay pleaſure charms and ſtrong 
And feſtal joys their higheft guſt impart; 
Luxurious meals each day with wine unite, 

* And ſtudied ſcenes of rink engrofs the night, | 
Dice, _ and heighten'd mink, the fouP's de- 
1 
* Devoid Sf thought which wiſdom's voice inſpires, 


Sunk in the whirlpool of untam'd deſires 


From hence enormous vice triumphs aloud, 
« The comic droll diverts the thoughtlefs crowd ; 
Laſcivious ballads in our ftreets are ſung 
From many a female, and an infam tongue; 
*The Op'ra Girls and Players too, you know, 


R « Our 


attracts che heart, 
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& Our church is made an houſe of merchandiſe, ' 


See] fee! how plain it is before your eyes, 
% Adultry * vile, unmaſk*d, inſults the land, 


« And with audacious front lewd. Barlots ſtand,” 

The maſquerade, that juſt and bold offence 
To modeſt virtue and reproach to ſenſe, 
Pretends decorum, and to hide its ſhame, 
To virtuous decency + dares lay a claim. 1 | 


Extract from the public paper for Tueſday May 21, 1771. 
I To the printer, &c, | gy . 
Sir, | I : 
% The preſent ſtate of matrimony in this kingdom is truly 
« alarming ; foreign luxury and foreign manners have de- 
* bauched the minds of our women. ADULTERY is encouraged 
« by the almoſt univerſal example of people of faſhion, and 
« virtue is ſtar'd out of countenance. Ladies of the firſt rank, 
© now-a-days, exceed in proſtitution the moſt abandoned ftreet- 
« walkers. i ub »Tis a notorious fact, that Lady r pro- 
« ſtituted herſelf to every male ſervant in her huſband's family, 
« from the butler down to the poftilion; and many familiar 
« inſtances of other ladies will ſoon be made public, particular! 
7 Lady G— d, Lady R y, Lady U— 0, &c. &c. &c. t 


«« is amazing with how much effrontery theſe women afterwards 


«© appear in public aſſemblies. Indeed there are ſo many of them 
«« that they keep one another in countenance, and bid fair in 


a a ſhort time to become the majority. In former ages, and in 
* ather ſtates, laws have been enacted againſt adultery ;. in no 


«*« age or country were ſuch laws more requiſite than at preſent 
4 in England.“ I am, Mr. Prihter, yours, &c. „ 


+ Extract from the Cheſter Paper of June 23d, 1772. 

We are informed, that the maſqued ball at the Exchange 
« jn this city, on Thurſday laſt, was conducted with the great- 
«« eſt elegance and decorum, notwithſtanding the dreadful fears 
« expreſſed (by ſome of the outrageouſly virtuous) [a moſt 
unheard of phraſe for abſurdity, but a bold, capital and maſ- 
terly ſtroke in the cauſe of outrageous infidelity ] „of the 
« conſequences of a maſqued ball; we have nat as yet heard 
« of any one action“ (when all the actions were) *© repugnant 


* to the ſtricteſt rules of decency and decorum; which plainly 


cc proves 


inſtance, yet ſurely it is enough to ma 


The Macaroni ſtruts, along our ſtreets, 


2 * 4% 


Out-braz'ning ev'ry modeſt face he meets. 
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What hopes remain but heaven will on our head 
In righteous wrath its fierceſt curſes ſhed ; 

* A dread example ne expos'd to ſight, 

« Of hate to order and contempt of light. 1 

© Thus Salem (where once God was pleas'd to dwell} 

* Is ſunk like Sodom, to the gates of hell; 

“ Fulneſs of bread, bold pride, and wanton laſt 

* Have laid our abject glory in the duſt.” 25 

os BRITAIN, rouſe Nom thy lethargic ſtate, 

With tears and pray'rs avert impending fate; 
Awake, I ſay again, Exploſions call, | 

And find that mercy which would ſave you all, 


„ * 7 


«© proves, that to 2 truly wvirtzous mind, there is not more danger 
to be apprehended from a maſquerade than from a play-houſe.”” 
That's true, Satan, thou canſt ſpeak a truth tho” it be by a lying 
ſpirit; but ſurely thou hadft either a very weak or ignorant 
inſtrument here; — and thou inconſiſtent emiſſary of Satan, if 
thou didſt this ignorantly, not knowing the wickednefs and 
indecency of the ſtage (which no man in his ſenſes can help 
knowing) thou may'ſt yet obtain mercy at the hands of God; 
but #:/, for thy conviction in order to re; entrance, I ſend thee 
for inſtruction to the zeſtizonies of the ancient heathens, referred 
to and inſerted in this poem. —But behold ! reader, here comes 
an inſtance of the modeſt decency of maſquerades. © Maſque- 
4. rades,” ſays a ſerious author, * are the very dregs of baitueſs,/ 
and which fink. the honour of human nature, to the JoweſF 
«© ebb of IN TAM. It is not long,” adds he, *<* ſince a certain 
„ gentleman who frequented theſe, debauched nis OWN DAUGH= 
** TER; but when the maſk was thrown cf, and ſhe appeared 
„to be his own child, what rage, vexation and api poſ- 
«« ſeſled the miſerable father, who Hhved under horrible convul ö 
. ſions in his mind, and at laſt died with great terror and 
4 diſtraction. Shocking indeed! And tho' this is but one 
ke one deteſt the name 


of a maſquerade for ever. Bluſh then, thou wretched apologizery 


and ſtand at my whipping-poſt, *til | 
done that for * kick a rod ſhould do for @ focl's backs 


— 


*till my good old heathens have 


— . — —— 
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I for myſelf this maxim true did find, 
| For only cords. of love could draw my 


| ©. think what horror, terror, and deſpair © |» 


Awaits on all who bold -difdaia declare. 
Bold fingers, - and can no alarm prevail, 


y Becauſe ye think you're itt the arcs pale? ao 


I now have warn'd you, ſpite of Endor's witch, 
You're blindly led into deſtruction's ditch. 


But Gf, my muſe, the milder accent prove, 
Some muſt be gently drawn by cords of love. 


mind; 
*T'was ſweeteft ſounds firſt won my heart, I know, 


Thank heaven, my foul, for ſweetly: ſinging Rowe. 


By flow gradation grew my mind more ftrong, 
To. bear the ſtriking energy of Young. 


n ] know the ſofter ſex love ſoft converſe, 


And ſuch, I hope, will deign to read my verſe 


My. muſe to neither ſex her notes confines, 
While thus I'd harmonjze. my former lines ; 
Not that my muſe in them has ought to fear, 
As tho? ſhed been too terribly ſevere; 
Twas right I ſhould to ſtriking notes aſpire, 
My muſe muſt burn, her ſubject was a fire. 


Le tender minds, with ſanguine complex fraught, 

Demanding ſofter phraſe and gentler thought, 

S:y, whence proceeds your tenderneſs within? 

And is your conſcience tender too of fin? 

if not, no wonder you my verſe explode | 

Who dare not walk yourſelves the heavenly road. 

But if your tenderneſs be grounded well, 

Employ it now, and liſten, while I tell, | 

My muſe would rather wiſh by love to charm, 

And mercy's mildneſs than with wrath t' alarm. 
: When 


* 


1 23 


When 1 mall . to none but ſuch as y 1 


My verſe ſhall flow more ſoft, but not leis 
But mark this tru conſpicuous — the wiſe, 
God's judgments ate Sheng in diſpuiſe. _ 
To füghe the bad thus awful thunders roll, 
While God in peace ſecures the faithful = 
In the till voice of lung forbearing love 
He ſtrives with man, his gratitude to prove; 
But when bold ſinners goodneſs will diſdain, | 
Severity in goodneſs then muſt reign 
And when they ſcorn His laws, his juſt good n 
In wrath corrects them, wrath ſeverely kind. 
Or if paſt feeling nothing will reclaim, 
Their life's deſtruction glorifies his name. 
Thus, when too vile for earth to give Co room, 
God out of goodneſs SoboM will conſume. 
Such is his goodneſs, ſuch his changeleſs name, 
<& Confiſtent wiſdom always wills the ſame.” 
Ceaſe then, blind man, t' accuſe his providence, 
For all is good that — doth diſpenſe. 
Thus the almighty gracious God above 
Doth both refrain by fear, and draw by love 
Fear this great God, fin not, but ſtand in awe, 
Revere his power and learn to keep his law. 


Shall tbund'ring Mars or fiery Sol deſpiſe 
The weaker midnight rays of Lunar's eyes? 
Shall Lunar or dull Jupiter condemn 


Bright Sol or Mars, becauſe leſs warm than them? 


: No more ſhould we, in different complex made, 
The mild the warm, the warm the mild degrade; 
Much leſs ſhould we to wage our ſelſiſi war, 

Set the Almighty's attributes to jar; | 

His different attributes have all one uſe, 

br ho man may n it myſtic and alſtruſe; 
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W er they by his 2 move, 


His love deſcends in wrath, his wrath in loves 1 917 
Whate'er's in nature or in human W 


There's no contending properties in Him; os 
The abſonance is chiefly. in ourſelves, - |, 
Poor fallen raue inconſiſtent elves. ) 


obe . ator; by i «ing od rs, 


And know the conſtellations: make them ours; ny 


Its wholeſome: bitter while our taſte abſorbs 


Why is the wormwood ſtil'd the king of herbs? 
Doubtleſs the reaſon's this, it works a cure 
Which ſalutary balms could not procure. 


Tis wiſely order'd by our great Creator, 511 
Who tempers air and earth, and fire and water, 
But ſhall the wormwood and the balm contend, 


?*Cauſe God gave diff rent powers to work one end ? 


No more ſhould thou and 1, tho p'rhaps when known, 
My natural complexion's like thy own. . 
I nor delight in horror nor in dread, 

Yet ſee tis life and fire that wakes the . 


For, while God's thunders bellow from the deep, | 


It is not fir that man ſhould be allecp. - 


A roaring. hurricane now 0 my car, 
And ſpeaks from guſt to guſt fierce Wrath is near; 
(What wonder then if I for virtue's ſake 
Here try for once to preach. the ſleepers wake) 
My minds diſburthen'd, and I haſte concluſion 


Of this my unexpected kind Explaſion. . 
DE” | . 6 0 W 


* Much damage was done both by wind and water, on ſea 


and lend; but 1 ſhaif only refer the reader to the pablick pa- 


pry or a hundreden part hath nat been told as yet. - 
But mark this truth, conſpicuous to the wiſe, | 
© God's Judgthents are but bleſſings in — 


5 | * 0 d whoſe mighty wandage « can bullen 
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„„ The whirlwind's force, the thunder of the main ; e 


=_ Now, and at every ſuch important time, 
'* When I would only live to heaven and Ayine, 


* Soothe with thy kind omnipotence, to W 
Each perturbation. that corrodes my breaſt.” 


5 Oh! furious blaſt, 


alarming nature's powers, 


And mixt the ſtorm with inundating ſhowers, 


My eee 


trembles, I my pen let fall, 


And cry out, GoD HAVE MERCY ON US ALL. 


M Such | is "the language of the man awake. 


His ardour ſuch for what delights not thee.” * 
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THE END. 
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